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The HISTORY, &c, 








Y Father, George Jones, common. 
ly called Black George, on ac- 
of his fwarthy complexion, was 
f the moft indufirious men in the 
village. His cottage, which was 
yn, and partly built by his own 
, ftands on the Common, about a 
s calt from the road, near the 
Oak tree, in the parifh of King’s 
pton, in Somerfetfhire. The Lord 
Manor having granted hii leave 
ofe a bit of the comimon for a gar- 
y father had got a thriving young 
d and a long flrip of potatoes, be- 


is cottage, all the produce of his 
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ownindultry. It ufed to be a favo, 
faying with him, that no man, to yj 

God had given two hands, had ever my, 
to want. ‘“ For my part,” lays he | 
never knew what want-was. Wh 

am fick, the club fupports me; 

when I am well, I warrant I'll fupi, 
myfelf.” My mother, befides } 
equally induftrious, was much mori; 
ligious, and therefere much hapiie, 
She was as good and as {weet-tem ly 
a@ woman as any in the world, bey 
next where fhe will. For conttancit 
her place of worfhip, civility toll 
neighbours, cleanlineis in her ownft 
fon, her houfe and her children, fh@, 
mot her fellow. But the moft remfe, 
ble thing inher (I am afraid a vergfen 
common thing) was her fleady angi { 
interrupted practice of family paid | 
It muft have been a hard days wok - 


deed that hindered her from her pr@h y 


At dix in the morning and eight ine 
evening, aseregularly as ever thdie| 
came, fhe always knelt down wif a 
children round her, four of ws, an 
with great folemnity and devot 





( § ) 


form givén her by the clergyman, 
ch concluded: with the Lord’s prayer, 
hich we all joined. And fhe ufed 
ay after ihe had: finifhed—* Now I 
go to bed or to work, in peace; for 
we may hope God will proteét us.” 

forry to fay my father feldom join- 
vith us. He ufed to pretend he was 
yor tired; and yet it would not have 
mained him long neither, for we were 
er more than fix minutes about, and 
ly twelve minutes a day, fix in the 
ning-and fix in the evening, is no 
at time to give to God. One thing 


often ftruck me. that if any thing 
t wrong and ruffed my dear mo- 
’s temper, or made her uveafy, the 
vers feemed to fet it all to rights. 
Ben fhe had been to prayers, all] her 
[feemed to be fled away. And in. 


Ri to my father; if he ever did join 
us, it always feemed fomehow to 
pole and fweeten his mind, and 
Ke him a great deal kinder to my mo- 
r and us. 

i fg 
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Ae 
As my father and mother were veryf b 
induftrious themielves, they were very ¢ 
defirous to make their children fo; eve.§ 1 


ry child was employed as foon as he was 
able in fomething or other. At abou 
thirteen years of ave my employment 
had been for fome time to weed in theff: 
parfon’s garden and run of errands for 
him. At fourteen he took me into hisfl | 
houfe, and not a little proud was I af. 
obtaining the titie of his * little foot 
man.” The morning I left my father’s 
cottage, my dear mother, who was 4 
kind as fhe was good, appeared to be ve. 
ry much affected; fhe faid fhe could not 
commit me to the wide world, without. 
firft committing me to God who gover. 




















‘nedit; andthen fhe knelt down with 


me by her fide, and prayed, “ Gracious 
Lord, be pleafed to have mercy on my 
dear boy. To thy care I commend him. 
Guard him I befeech thee, in the man) 
temptations which he is now beginning 
to encounter. May he with folid piety 
and honeft di leone do his duty in that 
{tate of life in which it hath leafed the: 
to place him.” She then gave me heg 
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blefing, put a Teftament into my pock- 
et, bid me fear God, and always act for 
my mafter as I would do for myfelf. 


In my new fituation there were to be 
fure fome few things difagreeable. My 
miftrefs was peevifh, and fretful; the 
cook violent and paflionate. But what 
fervice is there, or indeed, what fituati- 
on in life, howoever much above fervi- 
tude, in which there is not fomething 
unpleafant, Every ftate has it’s trials: 
fervants have theirs: but if they can. 
not learn to put up with fome little in- 
conveniences, they may change their 


places every year of their lives, and ne- 


ver be fatisfied after all. ‘This is a lef- 
fon I have learnt by long experience. 


. Though by God’s bleffiag I had recei- 
ved a more religious education than 
inoft children, it yet foon appeared that 
I had many faults, which it was necefla- 
ry for me to -be corre€ted: of before [ 
could become a good fervant. At frit, 
when I was fent upon an errand, I was 
much given to lof@ring. I was then 


Rr 4 
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foo youns to confider that by loiterin, 

in errands I was wa! iting what was not 
my own, my matter’s time. Befides 
this fault, as every thing which I fay 
and heard in my mafter’s houfe was fuch 
as 1 had never feen and heard before, [ 
Was too apt to talk of it to my old play. 
fellows, or at the village fhop, But as 
foon as evcr I became a little older, | 
began to refleé&t that this was very 
wrong. One Sunday evening, when | 
had leave to go home to fee my parents, 
I was beginning to tell my mother how 


there had been a great uproar at thef 





parfonage the day before about— 
Here fhe put her hands upon my Apa 
and faid, “ Charles, not a word more 6 
what has paffed at the parfonage. What- 
foever happens in your matter’s houtle 
is never to be fpoken of out of your 
mafter’s doors. A_ tale-bearing "ter. 
vant is always an unfaithful fervant ; 
he betrays the truft which his matter 
puts in him,” 


My mother’s mpemence furprized 


ude io much impref- 


mea little, but it 


’ » oe —_ | bree 2 Ot 








‘ie Fay 


fion upon me, that I was pretty well 
broken of the fault from that very time, 
into how many {crapes has this talka- nit 
tive temper brought many fervants of (§y 
— my acquaintance! ‘There was poor Nic. (7% 
Jarret, the Squire’s under footman, that =) 
loft his place, anew fuit of black broad (hy 
{ 




















cloth, and a legacy of five pounds, 
which he would foon have had by reafon 
of his matier’s death, only for faying 
(Mat aneighbour’s boule, that his miltrets 
fometimes fell afleep while the Squire 
4 was reading to the family on w Cuiday 
. night. 


~ - ao 


™ 


Nic. and I were at one time rather too 
intimate; I remember one day, when 
I was about fixteen, having attended 
my “mailer to the Squire’s. houfe, Nic. 
prevailed on me after dinner to play 
with him at pitch and tofs.. Twas worth 
at that time five fhillings and two-pence, 
more money than { had ever noflefled 
before in my life. In about two hours 
Nic. reduced me to my laft fhilling. 
But though it wa hoary ft-oke at the 
time, yet it provi the end a happy 
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foo yo ung to confider that by loitering 
in errands I was waiting what was not 
my own, my mafter’s time. Befides 
this fault, as every thing which I faw 
and heard in my mafter’s houfe was fuch 
as 1 had never feen and heard before, | 
was too apt to talk of it to my old play- 
fellows, or at the village fhop, But as 
foon as ever I became a little older, | 
began to reflect that this was very 
wrong. One Sunday evening, when | 


had leave to go home to fee my parents, | 


I was beginning to tell my mother how 
there had been a great uproar at the 
parfonage the day before about 
Here fhe put her hands upon my lips, 





and faid, ** Charles, not a word more of 


what has paffed at the parfonage. What- 
foever happens in your matter’s houfe 
is never to be fpoken of out of your 
mafter’s doors. A_ tale-bearing "fer: 


vant is always an unfaithful fervant ; 


he betrays the truft which his matter 
puts in him,” 


My mother’s sagale= furprized 
mea little, but it fade fo much imprel- 
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fion upon me, that I was pretty well 
broken of the fault from that very time, 
into how many {crapes has this talka- 


tive temper brought many fervants of 


my acquaintance! ‘There was poor Nic. 
Jarret, the Squire’s under footman, that 
loft his place, anew fuit of black broad 
cloth, and a legacy of five pounds, 
which he would foon have had by reafon 
of his matier’s death, only for faying 
at a neighbour’s houfe, that his miltrefs 
fometimes fell afleep while the Squire 
was reading to the family on wu Cuiday 


night. 


Nic. and I were at one time rather too 
intimate; I remember one day, when 
I was about fixteen, having attended 
my “matter to the Squire’s. houfe, Nic. 


prevailed on me _ after dinner to play 
with him at pitch and tofs.. tl was worth 
at that time five fhillings and two-pence, 


more money than [ had ever noffeffed 

before in my life. In about two hours 

Nic. reduced me to my laft fhilling. 

But though it wa henry itroke at the 

time, yet it orovali the end a happy 
se ee 
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event, for, by my mother’s perfuafions, 
I refolved thenceforward never to game 
again as long as I lived, which refoluti- 
on, by God’s grace, I have hitherto 
happily kept. I with from my heart 
that all other fervants would refolve the 
fame. The practice of card-playing, 
fo common amoungtt fervants in large 
families, is the worft cuftom they can 
pofibly fall into. My poor brother 
Tom fuffered enough for it. One day, 
having received in the morning a quar- 


ter’s waves, he loft the whole of it be-f 
fore night at All fours; and what wasf 


the confequence > Why, from that very 


time, he took to thole practices of cheat- 


ing his maiter whieh ended in his ruin. 
How much better would it be for ali 
fervants, if inftead of wafting their 
time in card playing, they would amufe 


themfelves in reading fome godly book, 


or improve themfelves in writing or cy- 


phering. It was by this means, for Jf 


was never taught to write, that I quali- 
fied myfelf for the 4 .ce of Bailiff which) 


T now fill. 
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I remember Nic. ufed to fay, “ Whilft 
my maiier plays cards in the parlour, 


why fhouldit thou be fo fqueamith as 


not to play in the kitchen.” But Nic. 
did not coniider that his mafter being 
rich, and playing for {mall fums, his 
loffes lad him under no temptation of 
diihoneity in order to repair them; be- 
fides, the Squire could read and write 
at any time, whereas this was our only 
leilure time, and if we did not improve 
ourlelves then we never could; what 
might be comparatively innocent in him, 
might be ruinous to us. And even if 
my matter be a profefled gambler that 
is no reafon I fhould be fotoo. A fer- 
vant isto do what isright, let his maiter 
do what he will. Ifa maiter {wears and 
gets drunk, and talks at table with inde- 
cency, or againtt God and religion, to 
God he muit account for it, and a forry 
account it will be I doubt; but _ ex. 
ample will not excufe our crimes, 
though it will aggravate his. We ‘mutt 


take care of our own fouls, whether our 


mafters take careggiyphers or not. 
: 6 
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But to return to my hiftory; Iam a- 
fhamed to fay that I was guilty more 
than once in the earlier part of my fer- 
vitude, oi the fhocking and deteftable 
crime of lying, in order to excufe or 
fcreen my faults. Happily I was cu- 
red of it in the following manner: Ha. 
ving been one day ordered to carry a 
bottle of wine to a fick man, one of my 
mafter’s parifhioners, I accidentally 
broke the bottle, and of ccurie lott the 
wine. What was to be done? Should I 
confefs my misfortune and acknowledge 
my careleffnefs, or conceal it by a lie? 
After fome deliberation, I refolved up- 
on the fre—I_therefore had made up 
my flory, “how the poor man fent his 
duty to my mafter and thanked hima 
thoufand times, and that he was a little 
better, and that his wife faid fhe thought 
this wine would fave his life. Being 
thus prepared, as Iwas returning hone, 
i met a pedlar, of whom I bought for a 
penny a little book, containing a tlory 
of a woman at Devizes, who was ftruck 
dead on the ‘pot giyccting alice. To 

‘ 


he jure it wes hea that fent the Ped. 
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lar tome to fave me from the fin I was 
going to commit. ‘* If this woman 
was itruck dead for a lie,” faid I to my- 
| felf, “ why may not I?” I therefore 
went directly home, and made a con- 
feflion of my negligence and misfor- 
tune. And it was well for me I did; 
for the fick man, whofe duty and thanks 
I had wickedly intended to carry to my 
yaalter, was dead, as. I underftood af- 
terwards, three hours before the bottle 
was broken. From this time, therefore, 
J began to fee, what lam now fully con- 
vinced of, that befide the finfulnefs of 
lying, it was always more for the inter- 
y eft and lafiing comfort of fervants to 
confefs the truth at oncey than to con- 
ceal a fault by falfehood. When a fer. 
vant has told a lie, he is always in dan- 
ger. of it’s being found out, and fooner 
or later it generally is found out, and 
then his character is ruined. Whereas, 
if he confefles the truth at once, he pro- 
bably efcapes without any anger at all, 
or at worlt it is [ ver, and the fault 
sittelf is forgotten. 
Rr 7 
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Having now lived feven years at thef 


parfonage, and being twenty-one years 
of age, my mailer called me one day 


into his ftudy, where he fpent a good 


deal of his time, and faid to me, 
*“ Charles, you have lived with me a 
confiderable time, and it has been al- 
ways with much pleafure that I have re- 
marked the decency, fobriety and dili- 
gence of your conduct. Thole tew 
faults which -ou Have, farther experi- 
ence and more years will, I doubt not, 
cure. You are now qualified for a bet- 
ter _ than mine, and are entitled 
to hisher wages than it is in my power 
to gives: I have, therefore recommend- 
ed you to a friend of mine in London, 
for which place you are to fet out if you 
approve it, in a month. But I fhould 
think it a-crime to dilmifs you to a fitu- 
atron fo full of temptations, without g)- 
ving you fome little advice.  Liften, 


thereicre, my dear Charles, to what ]j 
fhall fay,as I mean it only for your good! 






God; and then 
any occafien to be 


In the firft place 
you will never h 
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afraid of man. Act always as in his 


| prefence. Never enter or quit your bed 


without prayer. Do always for your 
mafter, as you would your maiter, if 
you were to change places, fhould do 


for you. Endeavour to get a pious 


friend, but avoid, as you would the 
plague, all wicked company. Be cau- 
tious of too great familiarity with your 
female fellow-fervants; an unlawful in- 
tercourfe of this kind will ruin you, bo- 
dy and foul. Flee frem an alehoufe as 


| you would from the Devil; if you once 


get into it, you will never be out of it. 
Keep your money, and your money will 
keep you. Here, Charles, is a Bible 


for you: the more you read it, the 


more you will love it: and the more 
you love it, the better you will be, 
and the happier. I have written fome 
directious for you inthe firlt-page of it. 
God blefs you; and when my race, 
which is now drawing to it’s end, fhall 
finifh, may we meetin heaven.” My 
mafter’s kindnefs fo affeCted*me, that I 
could not anfmesiim for tears. I was 


m indeed very gla going to fo fine a 
: Rr 
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place as London, though at the fame 
time | could not leave a houfe where I 
had been treated more like a child than 
afervant without great regret. I fhall 
not attempt todefcribe my parting with 
my mother. ‘No defcription, I am fure, 
could do juftice to the folemn and affect- 
ionate manner in which fhe exhorted me 
to be pious and juft, and recommended 
me-to God in prayer. Her laft words I 
fhall never forget.—* I know, my dear 
fon,’ faid fhe, * that you love me ten- 
derly, and that you would not give 
me unneceflary pain on any account. 


Remember then that whenever you do 
‘any wrong thing, you are planting a 


dagger in your mother’s heart.”? With 
thefe words, her eyes brim full of tears, 
and her hands lifted up in filent prayer 
to God, fhe turned away from me and 
went into the cottage. 


And now, Reader, you find me in 
the great and dangerous city of London, 
in the fervice of a very wealthy matter, 





who kept twelve fefants, befides my- 
felf. If country peeple knew London asifiy 
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wellas-I do, how cautious’ they would 
be ef'exchanging their fafe and peace- 
ful fituations-in the country forthe pe- 
ril:and* temptations of a great city. 
How many young fellows have [’ known 
who lived honeitly and happily in their 
native place, come up to London in the 
hope of higher wages, and there forfeit 
their integrity, their peace of mind, 
their health, thetr charatter and fouls. 
Workmen in particular are very fond 
of getting into large cities, becaule they 
think their labour will turn to better 
account therethan in their own villages. 
They do not confider that in a city, they 
muft give as much for a filthy room in 
a filthy houfe, inhabited by half a dozen 
families, fituated in a clofe, fmokey, 
dirty ftreet, as in the.country would 
pay the rent of a cottage and a garden. 
They do not confider the dearnefs of 
provifions in a city, the temptations 
they are under: from bad women, wick- 
ed company, and the great number of 
alehoufes. In fhort, Iam fully perfua- 
ded that a bouremap the conctry, ona 


ter off than one in 


a city on two fhillings. 
Rrg 
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When I came to my place, I found 
every thing for the firft three or four 
days very {mooth and very plealant, 
plenty of provifions, plenty of drink, 
little work and a very merry fervants’ 
hall. But foon the face of things, ,with 
re{pect tome, changed very much, and 
J underwent a feverer temptation than 
I ever experienced before or fince in the 
whole courfe of my life. I had always 
hitheito been taught to confider that fo- 
briety, and diligence, and piety were 
virtues. I therefore never fwore, | ne- 
ver got drunk, I never gamed, I went 
to church as often as I could, I faid my 
prayers night and morning, and on Sun- 
day at leaft, if not on other days, I read 
a little in my good old mafter’s Bible. 
But here I foon found that ail this was 
the worft vice I could be guilty of. As 
foon as they found me out, it feemed to 
be a trial of fkill amongft them who 
fhould plague me moft. One called 


~me the Parfon; another, Methodift ; 


a third, a conceited Prig; a fourth a 
canting Hypocrite.. If I went into a- 
ny other gentlemanigikitchen it was all 


‘ 
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the fame ; my character always flew be- 
fore me, and many were the jelts and 
laughs raifed both at home and abroad 
‘at my expence. In fhort, during three 
months, my life was a contftant {tate of 
anxiety and torment; fo that at lalt I 
_ was almoft tempted, God forgive me for 
the thought, to do as they did, and for- 
feit my everlat{ling foul in order to avoid 
the prefent uneafinefs. but while 
things were in this ftate, I felt mylelf 
greatly and unexpectedly relieved one 
Sunday morning, by a fermon which I 
happened to hear frem our parifh minif- 
ter, on the following text— Blefled 
are ye when men fhall revile you and 
perfecute you, and fhall fay all manner 
of evil of you falsely for.my fake, for 
great is your reward in heaven.” ‘The 
excellent difcourfe which this pious 
man delivered on thefe words was fo 
exactly fuited to my circumftances and 
feelings, that it feemed as ifit had been 
addrefled folely to me; and it pleafed 
God fo to apply what had been faid to 
my heart and underftanuing, that I not 
only determined#€o bear in future rhe 


































fneers and icoffs of my fellow fervants 
with patience and fortitude; but! even 
thofe very {neers which I formerly: con- 
fidered as.my heavieft calamity, were 
now no longer grievous. F'rom.this time; 
therefore, my uneafinefs was pretty. well . 
atanend. And learne(tly recommend 
it to all other fervants, who have been 
fo. happy'as to acquire fober and virtu- 
ous habits, not to fuffer themfelves to 
be laughed out of their fobriety and: vir- 
tue by the jefts and ridicule of their fel- 
low fervants.: They may depend upon 
it that their caufe-is a- good-one; and 
though they fuffer for it at firft, they 
will finally-triumph. Ina fhort.time all 
my perfecution wasatanend. ‘% To be 
fure,”’ faid the: coachman to the cook, 
“ Charles is a little:too religious, but 
upon my’ word I dont think he is the 
worle forit: Mayhan it might be better 


‘for us-if we. were'more like him. I 


don’t fee but’ that he is as humble, 
friendly, aud worthy.a fellow as any a- 
mongit us. For my part I fhall lawch at 
him no longer.’ ‘Lhis: fpeech, which 
I happened: accidetifally to overhear; 
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gave me great pleafure, and I foon 
found by the agreeable change in my 
fellow fervants’ condu@ towards me, 
that the coachman had exprefled the o- 


_pinion ofthe whole hall. It is true l 


did every thing to obtain their good-will 
that lay in my power. I was as civil 
and obliging to every one among them 
as I poflibly could. Was any thing to 
be done? If nobody elfe would do it, I 
never {topped to confider whether it be- 
longed to my place or not, but did it 
outof hand. Ifany body took it into 
his head to fall out with me, I generally 
difarmed him of his wrath by faying no- 
thing. If any little quarrels or misfor- 
tunes, or mifconduct happened in the 
hall, I always endeavoured to hufh it up, 
and never carried any tales to the maf- 
ter, unlefs when I faw any body wrong- 
ing him, and then I thought it my duty, 
or unlefs the thing was very bad indeed. 
In fhort, by purfuing always this line 
of condu&, I found my fituation very 
comfortable and agreeable. My matter 
treated me with great confidence and 
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kindnefs; my fellow fervants with 
great friendlinefs and refpeét. 


In about two years time, the footman 
that ufed to go to market being turned 
away for drunkennefs, which vice foon 
proved his ruin, my mafter told me, that 
as he believed | was an honeft and care- 
ful young man, and perceiving that I 
could write and keep an account, he 
fhould, in future, employ me in market- 
ing. To market, therefore, 1 went eve- 
ry day; and as I had now agood deal of 


my mafter’s money always in my hands, 


I prayed heartily to God that he would 
be pleafed to svaleises me under the 
temptation to which this expofed me. 
My firft exploit in this way was the pur- 
chafe of ten fhillings worth of fruit at a 
fruiterers’s. When I had finithed my 
bargain, and was coming out of the fhop 
the fruiterer flipped a fhilling into my 
hand. As! had never. to the beft of 
my recollection, feen him before, I was 
fomewhat furprifed at his generofity ; 
but Svenicnadin had the pretence of mind 
to afk him whetker he had charged his 
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fruit the higher on account of this pre- 
fenttome. ‘* Why, young man,’ faia he, 
‘that is an honeft queftion, and 1 will 
give you an honeft aniwer. ‘lhe fact is, 
that as we know that gentleman of your 
cloth, expect fome compliment from the 
tradefman they deal with, we are ebliged 
in our own defence, to charge our arti- 
cles the higher on that account to their 
matters.’ ‘ And fo,’ faid 1, ‘the money 
you give us, comes finally from the pock- 
ets of our mafters?’ * To be fure it does.’ 
‘Why then,’ faid I,* I will take your fhil- 
ling, but fhall charge my matter only 
nine fhillings.? And this method I con- 
fiantly purfved in the like cafe ever af- 
ter; for I think the above-mentioned 
practice of footmen, which, however, I 
hope, is not very common with then, is 
juft the fame thing in confcience as if 
they fhould rob their matter’s bureau. 


One Monday morning, having fettled 
my account for the laft week with my 
matter, I found he had made a miftake 
again{ft himfelf of twenty fhillings. As 
foon as I difcovered it, I faid to myfelf, 

















‘here now is an opportunity of getting 


twenty fhillings without any rifk or de- 
teétion ; but God forbid that I fhould 
do it, as it would ruin my peace of 
mind, and deftroy my ioul. I therefore 
pointed out the error to my matier the 
firft opportunity.—‘ Charles,” faid he, 
‘you are right, the miftake is obvious, 
1 acknowledge I made it purpofely to 
try your honeity. You fhall find that 
this aifair will turn out, before long to 
your advantage.” Now, though I do not 
think it quite fair for malters to lay this 
kind of trap tor their fervants’ integrity, 
yet as LI know by experience they fome- 
times do it, we muft be doubly on our 
cenard. Indeed, difhonefty is never fafe. 
Jt always will out fomehow or other. I 
have feen furprizing inftances of the 
gilcovery of it, wnen it feem vs to have 
been committed ae fuch cunuing as to 


be imvoihible to be dete&ted. 


" 
' 


One day, as I was going to market, I 
met Sir Robert S’s Maitlar, vho told me, 


that having long obferved my fobriety 
and diligence, he was happy to have it 
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‘ 


now in his power to offer me a place in 
his mafter’s family, where my wages 
would be raifed two guineas a year. 

thanked him, and told him he {fhould 
have his anfwer next evening. In the 
mean time, [I called upona pious and 
worthy friend, whom | confulted in all 
difficulties, and afked his opinion. Af- 
ter mature deliberation, he faid, 
“ Charles, don’t go. When you are 
once got into a good place, fiick to it 
like aleech. ‘The rolling ftone gets no 
mofs, The more years you continue 
in one fervice, the more you are refpect- 
ed by vour mafterandall the world. A 
good family confiders an old fervant as 
one of themifelves, and can no more fee 
him want thana near relation. Where- 
as fervants that are continually roving 
from place to place, have no friend in 
diflrefs, and feldom get a provifion for 
oldage.” Happy it was for me that I 
followed this good advice. If I had not, 
I fhould probably have been nothing 
more than a poor footman all my life. 


¥> 
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But before I bring my own ftory to 
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anend, I muft beg my reader’s pati- 
ence, to lilten to the fad fate of my 
poor brother ‘Tom. Alas! poor Tom, 
he was a great favourite in_ our 
kitchen, becaule he fung the belt fong, 
and told the merrieft tale, and paid 
his card money the molt freely of a- 
ny gentleman footman about town. 
Andthen he fwore fo much like a gen- 
tleman, and was {fo complaifant to the 
ladies, and pufhed about the {trong beer 
fo merrily, that he was, faid our fer- 
vants, the moft agreeable company 1} 
the world. And yet all thefe enter- 
taining qualities did not preferve my 
poor brother from the moit dreadful ilate 
‘of diftrefs and ruin. One morning he 
came to me about ten o’clock with a ve- 
ry woeful face, which was a thing very 
unufual for him, and told me that he 


had been turned away from his place 


without a charaéter, that he had no mo- 
ney, many debts, and no real friends, 
and what was worfe than all, that he 
was labouring under difeafe. 


Tom grew worfe every day, and was 
at length given over. In the morning 


cw €b 


=t 


oe Sl om When an: Mee TH ae A GU or on, WE car 9 1 © 3) 


- 
=~ 


_ 


bet 


an ples o tt. en ee ee o> ee 


« 








( ap 9 


of that day, while I was fitting at his 
bedfide, who fhould come in but my dear 
mother. She had walked 130 miles 
except now and then a lift in the wag- 
gon, to attend upon and comfort her 
undeferving fon. When fhe faw him 
pale and emaciated, and his face, half 
cornfumed by difeafe, it fo fhocked her, 
that fhe fainted away. As foon as fhe 
recovered, and was a little relieved by a 
plentiful flood of tears, fhe faid, * my 
dear Tom, I am come to take care of 
thee and make thee better if I can.” 
“ Alas! mother,’’ anfwered he, put- 
ting his clay-cold hand into her’s * it 
is all too late, Ihave but a few hours 
to live. It is by negle&ting your 
advice that [am brought to this. Ga- 
ming, and drink, and bad company, 
and bad women have been my ruin. 
Q! what will become of my foul! If 
I could but live my life over again 
Here he was feized with a fudden 
fit, and though he lived fome hours, 
he never {poke after, and died that e- 
vening in my mother’s arms. 





After recounting the forrowful hiftory 
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of my unhappy brother, I muft now haf- 
ten to conclude my own. About a twelve- 
month after the offer of a place in Sir 
Robert S—’s family, my matter, in con- 
fideration, as he faid, of my faithful fer- 
vices, made me his butler. He was in- 
deed fo kind and friendly to me on all 
occafions, that I found it neceflary tobe 
extremely cautious leit I fhould grow 
proud, or faucy, or familiar, which fome 
fervants, when they have lived long in 
a place, and find themfelves in favour, 
are aptto do. Alter enjoying this poft 
about fix years, our family being now 
removed into the country, I made ac- 
quaintance with a farmer’s daughter li- 
ving near the great houfe, whom, on ac- 
count of her religious and induftrious 
principles, and her amiable and cheerful 
temper, I wifhed to make my wife. She 
was noflaunterin fineclothes, noneof your 
dancing, flirting lafles, that run about to 
chriftenings, and revels, and hops, that 
will ruina man before he knows where 
he is; but a pious, fober, ftay-at-home, 
modeft young woman; elfe I am [ure a- 
ny body might have had her for me. 
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As I had never been guilty of any unne- 
ceflary expence,. (for nobody will call 
that unneceflary which I fent yearly to 
my parents), my favings, the intereft be- 
ing added yearly to the principal in the 
hands of my matter, amounted to two 
hundred pounds. And, as Fanny’s fa- 
ther promifed to give her another hun- 
dred, I thought we might with this take 
afmall farm, and maintain ourfelves 
comfortably and decently. I therefore 
commuicated the affair to my matter. 
‘ Charies,’ faid he, though I am loth to 
f part with: fo good a fervant, yet I think 
} itan act of gratitude due to you for your 
long and faithful fervices, to confent rea- 
dily to any thing which may be for your 
welfare. But I do not think it neceflary 
for us to part at all.; [am at prefent in 
want of a bailiff; -you may, if you ap. 
prove it, undertake that office, and ftill 
retain your prefent wages. Your fa- 
ther-in-law, who is an experienced far- 
mer, will inftru€t and affift you in the 
duties of it. I will, befides, let you a 
{mall farm on an advantageous leafe, 
which you may make the moft of for 
yourlelf.’ 
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To this kind and generous offer I joy- 
fully aflented. And Fanny and mytelt 
have now lived together fix years in the 
farm-houle near the Park gate, happy and 


profperous. My father being dead, and 


my brother and filter fettled, my mother, 


who is now very eld, lives with me;f 


and, by her example and exhortation, 
I find a fenfe of religion fink deeper and 
deeper into my foul every day; and, in- 
deed, I 4m firmly convinced by long ex- 
perience, that there is nothing in this 
world can make us truly happy but that. 


Laddrefs this little book, which I wrote 
by little and little in the long evenings 
of the laft hard winter, toall footmen. I 


hope they will not be angry with my J 


well-meant endeavours, but take kindly 
what is intended only for their good. 
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VERSES 


”- 


supposed tobe written by 


ALEXANDER SELKIRK, 


During his solitary abode in the is- 
land of Fuan Fernandez. 


—<_—_ 


Iam monarch of all I furvey, 

My right there is none to difpute ; 
From the centre all round to the fea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 


Oh Solitude, where are the charias;  , 


That fages have feen in thy face? 
Better dwell in the midft of alarms, 
Than reign in this horrible place. 


I am out of humanity’s reach, 

— I muft finifh my journey alone; 

Never hear the fweet mufic of {peech ; 
I ftart at the found of my own. 

The beafts that roam over the plain, 
My form with indifference fee ; 

They are fo unacquainted with man, 
Their tamenefs is fhocking to me. 
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Society, friendfhip, and love, 

Divinely beftowed upon man, 
Oh had I the wings of a dove, 

How foon would [ tafte you again! T 
My forrows I then might affuage | 

In the ways of Religion and Truth ; 
Might learn from the wifdom of age, 

And be cheer’d by the fallies of youth. 
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Religion! what treafure untold 
Refides in that heav’nly word! E 
More precious than filver or gold, | 
Or all that this earth can afford. i 
But the found of the church going bell | 
Thefe vallies and rocks never heard; }11 
We’er figh’d at the found of a knell, © 
Or {mil’d when a fabbath appear’d. _—— jy 


Ye winds that have made me your fport, 
Convey to this defolaie fhore, 

Some cordial endearing report 
Of a land I fhall vifit no more. 

My friends, do they now and ther fend, 
A with or a thought after me? 

O tell me I yet have a friend, - 
Thougha friend I am never to fee. 








There’s mercy in every place ; 
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ow fleet is a glance of the Mind! ‘hi 

Compar’d with the {peed of it’s flight, 7 
The tempeft itfelf lags behind, i 

And the fwift-wing’d arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land, 

In a moment I feem to be there ; 
But, alas! recolleétion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpair. 
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But the fea-fowl is gone to her neft, 
The beatt is laid down in his lair; 
Ev’n here is a feafon of rett, 
And I to my cabbin repair. 


a ee ee 


And mercy— encouraging thought! 
Gives even Affliction a grace, 
And reconciles man to his lot. 


| 
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ODE to CONTENT. 





a 





i O THOU, the nymph with placid eye ! 
th O feldom found, yet ever nigh! 
x Receive my temp’rate vow: 
| Not all the ftorms that fhake the pole 
hi Can e’er dilturb thy halcyon foul, 
v And f{mooth unalter’d brow. i 


O Come. in fimpleft veft array'd, 

With all thy fober cheer difplay’d, 
To blefs my longing fight ; 

Thy mein compos’d thy even pace, 

Thy meek regard, thy matron grace, #8 
And chaite fubdu’d delight. 





y No more by varying paflions beat, 
\ Yo guide my pilgrim feet D 
if o find thy hermit cell; n 
i Where in fome pure and equal fky, | 

| Beneath thy foft indulgent eye, | 


H » The modeft Virtues dwell. ! 
| 
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fimplicity in Attic vett, 

knd Innocence, with candid breafi, 
And clear undaunted eye; 

nd hope who points to diftant years, 
air op’ning thro’ this vale of tears 
A viiiato the fky. 
ret [glide 

here Health, thro’ whofe calm bolom 
he temperate Joys in even tide, 
That rarely ebb or flow : 

\nd Patience there, thy fifter meek, 

Prefents her mild unvarying cheek, 
To meet the offer’d blow. 


er influence taught the Phrygian fage 
A tyrant maiter’s wanton rage, 
With fettled {miles to meet : 
nur’d to toil and bitter bread, 
e bow’d his meek fubmitted head, 
And kifs’d thy fainted feet. 


But thou, Oh Nymryh retir’d and coy ! 

n what brown hamlet doft thou joy 
To tell thy tender tale; 

Ihe lowliett children of the ground, 


fols-rofe and violet bloffom round, 
And lilly of the vate. 
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O fay what foft propitious hour 
I beit may choofe to hail thy power, 


And court thy gentle iway! 
| When Autumn, friendly to the Mule, 
{ Shall thy own modelt tints diffule, 


And ihed thy milder day ? 


it When Eve, her dewy ftar beneath, 
al Thy balmy {pirit loves to breathe, © 

: And ev’ry dtorm is laid ? 
i If {uch an hour was e’er thy choice, 
j | O let me hear thy foothing voice, ~~ 
iM Low whil’pring through the thade. 








; ao Next week will be publifhed, fome 


i. New ‘Thoughts for the New Year.. oi 





